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1 _I :
an - of tha Clubi

nﬁ?ﬁﬁﬂi‘i[hp woeithor boon too potfeally
glorloua for apmao tie—ho glurloiy thut
it how been @ oy Lo fival  T'hink of
wairlhg thin dresies Uil the: middle of
Octoborl  Inn't It nuuer? Up North they
it on wintar olothod-long tiefore this, and
o propla hardly belleve tne when 1 (el
thom that we hive aiich o nieo ellmato,

All Lha chilldren here, and grown-ips,
too, arn exalied ahout tho visit of Lhe
Prosidont, thal [N ta happen on Octobet
J18th,  Ioverything s going Lo bo pally
docorpted with flugs, und our #chool-chil«
dren  wil fmarah fdown  tho streel nnd
pidute Mr, Roosevelt with o prand nag
waving,  Bomo of them will aing "'ho
Htur  Bpangled | Bidnner'' and “Amerlea’’
for his wpoclnl boneflt, 1! hope medny of
my littlg outsof=lown friends can conta to
Riefmond on that duy, nnd It you do, [
would hé dellghled’ to seo. you al my
ofifea, i the Tlmea-Dispateh bullding, I
think some of 6ur T.-1 C. €, members
have real talent for drawlng, and I hopo
pomo- dny to be able Lo suy that some
gront artlst was o member of the T.-1).
€, € Do not forgel to send me Bomo
thora gowd poems and slorles.

Uood-lry LIl next woek,

Yours, with best wishes,
THE BDITOM.

The Week's Prize Winners,

Mary 8mith Lyan—R, F. D, No. 1
scrugge, Franklin county, Va., ror draw-
ing entltled "The Village Blacksmlith."”

Mary A. Cnseelman—503 Lamb Ave,, Bar-
tan Helghts, Va., for drawing_ entitied
HA 81”"' '

Annla Davls--507 8, Belvidere Street, city,
for story entitled ""The Lost Child.”

SOME AUTUMN THOUGHTS i

Contributors for the Week.

Allen, Ttobt, W, Lynn, Mary Bmith,
Bristow, Nannle L, Magtin, John,
lirten, Ceorge, Mort, Dolly, t
Cownrdin, Agnas. MeCorley, Besale,
Casralman, May A, lteld, Hiizabath,

Tuft, Vern, ~ Reld, Ifa,

Davie, Anrle, Ttynll, Gearge,
ailllam, Boelean, Ramos, Joss B,
Haddook, J. M Hiokes, Nancy,
Harnoy, K. M, gBharp, Carrle W,

Lawaoh, Annt H,, Titus, Grace,
Tiveany, Glndys, Wyatl, Ellze &,
MoGraw, Loulde I1,Wharton, Nita,

—

THE LUCKY PENNY.

i e
Twe young herdmen; Palet gnd,Faul,
tended jolntly all the sheep belonging to
the (owh. One dny te they were sitting
together upon a hill, trom whioli  Lhey
Tnd i ylew ‘of all tho pesture-lknds
hround, ‘n deaier passed with 8 dfove
of fut axen. They knew Lhe man, and
Peter sald: “That man mey be oalled

happy who is as rich as he | Herlalns
iy,” nnswercd Paul; It would nol he
amiss Lo have sonie of his mnhey'ln oHe's
old age.” “For one's old Bge? eMed
\ator; “no, never mind that: time; 101
am to hive meney, let it bo while I nm
voung ihat I con enjoy il and dlve &
jnurry  and | pleisnnt dife. " Wille they
wore thus tnlking together,. there ecame
a Mitle man up the hll with a red cop
on hig hend.  Golng up to Peter, he pre-
ted him with a little purse, and suid:
This purse I will give to thee; (hero la
cnly anw sllver penny in I, but every time
Vo &re N e Of ey, Lhou nhnat oy
tp thrust thy finger into the purse, and
1hou mayest laka oul as much us thou
plearest,  aither sliver or gold; but be-
wire thou never glve the litle penny
awny.'  Hereupon he showed Peter Lhe
sUver penny. and gave him  the  purae,
STyl to thee,’r sald he to Paul, 1 will
give good advice.  Learn some tsuful
handiwork; that will promote thy for-
1une. Fhe Hitle min then left them nnd
digappearod  in the mount, Hoon afler
thls event, Prul bound himself 1o o smith;
Dut Peter began to tiade, Heo bought all
Ninds  of, gooas: wenl from glty tu city]
alwiys made n good buslness, and tool
50 much money that ho woR known all
over Jutland under Lhe nhmo of Tlch
Pater the Huckster., He thén thought it
wus not worth hile to travel longer
about tho country; for he' had wealth
enough, and ‘could, moresyer, tike dally
fram  hls purse ag much ss he deslred,
Iy therefore hought a fina manor, calied
Tanting, surrounded by wood; and near
the mansion Aowed & fiver, in which there !
were excellent eels, Hore Poeter esabllah-
ed wn ell Mshery, tha llkke of which had
nesver helors heen Aéen, aml vverytiiing in
his houschold was on the most costly
geale.  Here' he llved In splendor and
luxury, and married n ypung mulden aof
ranke” Every day lhoso. wersh guosts at
the Inansion, and Tch Petor the ITucks
stor had no othor thought than to eénjoy
himself, 1lla wife, however, thought It
imposeible thet He had mohey enough Lo
-pontintie such o 1ife, and talked to him on
tha Aubject. But ho only loughed and

euld ‘sho. might be quito easy an thit Iattghed, and they all sung the samo wong

acore, for Lhere wis no end to his richen,

Tiul hin wife secretly hoatded the gold

nnd mllver which he gave her to buy fine

clathes; and this money sho was desltous

to conoetil 13| some asofa place. |
(

To Be Continusd
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A BOY,

et
Swimming, swimming, all the day,
\\hmn ]mg;]oo_n not base-bnll-play;
Hn has no expenslvo toy,
Wouldn't havé 1tl He's a boy,

Mshing, fishing In the hran. s
}-:E.”',‘,_ r':wl llpllilj? hia «#llj;;‘.runk H
And at dinner tme, o J¢
li‘l:'a alwiys hungry. He's 8 Loy,
Tunning, running, jumping, too.
' nojay bird bluog I
gtﬂ qufe Rk;?nnnjg ;nlﬂ.ﬂt lula‘]'l Asuatroy,
‘Mnfmu 1o alfforence, 1le'd o boy.
it ho ware still,

: ‘hom,
Talking lolking, wh BRI

Teid b obeying hig mo 1
{{"Gﬂn sirangers come e n_nww coYy
Never bashful, He'a p Lo¥,

Tiving. llving, enjoying, lad,
6 the 1ifa for me and youi

_ T,ot wa his wisdom employ,
Ty 1o buckward and e n boy 01D,
gelegted . by LLIGABETH RIELL,

: oy Wnsk Canel Btreet, elby,

A USEFUL CHILD,

fleoves 'tn (ho dimpled elhow,

Fin in the sweet blus eyes;
Tn apd fro unpon errands,

The little malden hies,
Now sha s washing the dlshes, .

Now sha g teeding the ghicKs,
Naw sho s playing with pusay,

Or teaching. Rover tricks;
Wrapped In oo blg white apron,

Pinned in i checkered shawl,
granglng clothes tn the garden,

0, were sho only tulll \
Hushing the fretful haby,

Conxing her haly to ourl;
Btopplng arowl s briskly,

Tocnuse ghe I molher'e glrl,
Hunking for eges In the hoy mow,

Potting old Brindle's eslf,
Riding down ta the pasture

With many i ringlng Jaugh,
Coming whene'sr sho I8 called,

Running wherever sent,
Mothar's glrl 18 & blesglng,

And mother is well content,

JESSIH WATKINSG, |

[ @9 Pog Hireet, Barton Height, Ve,
i hagd Bl ’

What the Times-
Dispatch Brought
a Newsboy,
L sDispateh] 'TimessDispatehl!
wus"r:.wlnl_lllofnru;é!nﬂ. nalwnbd’;fwﬂrl"!;g hia
clle wenl up (o L min
wnd ankd: “Mistet, will you n!et:lﬁa by o

11 tha ‘houke, 'nnd It e
UMY toy, all right

not i bil ol weo

g

YNutnbaer 6" anld

o ¥
“rimen=Dinpatoht!!
kive to ery out long, for avetybody wanl-
ad i Plimos-Diapatoh,

Dinpiteh ?'! “Yorslr,' 'Glva

hanka; goodsbye'' Then
awn-Laonder hoys como

Another old min

Juck to yout'
n whole erowd of
nlong and Aaldl "Why don't
thom papers out
never aven looke
and trled o taka s
'hent thera was grief.
W honmn, and when ha got
{there found that Rame man
pivpor from him, and ho adld
come lo'take him away to his hoine with
ow that fina paper
brotgt hitn this Nne fortune,
ember ime, !mmuzc I virolo

Drawn by Flora Hurton, Rlchmond, Va

The Children’s Page Beats Them AlL

GIORAT B, §. MYALL.

JAPANESE FAIRY TALE.

Jumped about 8o guickly - that: she could
noti Phen she trled Lo drive them awiy,
bill: Lhey would not go, and Lhey never

v chin koboama,'' and

Bhe was sorry nol to have ns many ser-
vanis ns she had Lnd- at home
sho wns obllged. Lo do severa] t

olher folka  had
It was aueh trouble to her
Lo dress hiersels and lnke earps of het swn

41 8, King Street, Hampton, Y.

THE THREE CATS.

Orice, when I visited o place up the
Jameg Ttver, the cook guve me two Kit-
tens and o eut, nnd I
ed praket to bring them
eonductor, whom I knew very well, laugh-
ed und eald hoo wos golng to pul them
off .1 did ot pay for Lhéem. So I put
thatn under tha meat s he would forget
And fust as he wos passing by
{ho ald oot gitve o loud mew and Lold on
hil the condugtor only

and protty o) pleage Ner husband, i ut them fn a cover-

a8 he wid o wartlor an
fur away ffom homae With e army, she
could sofretimos be ! Just nd ' lagy ug she
B parents were very
o naturod ahd nover keoldai
one night while her Liusband
wad nwny with the army she wi

od hy quecrlttio noises {n Her room.
o llght af & bly paper lantern she conld
[ A #lo snw strange [hingy,
What? MHundreds  of Hitlo men, diessed

tg here for? don't you think [

got enough here to feed?’ And I

Just llke Japaneaa warrlors, but anly ahout | have
“HBut you dan't hava lurred them;

high, were dancing all arojnnd
gime  Kind | They can enteh
well and was drowned; the other fell In
the dry well in the lee house. and we Led
the old cat in n box and let hér down;
the kitten jumped In and we pulled them

NCY G, tETC‘KES.

of dress her husband wore on holidays—

ghoulders.  And thelr haér wns tied up in
k cach wore two Uny
Thoy all looked at her ay they danced and

THE BAD LITTLE GIRL.
“"Once 'twas er little gicl, slu wicked and
horrid.
T the cow run hfrr;l horns ‘right slap
abn all full of her

through her forrl
And throwed her to h

Aln,
And, l.;h{e ']mtn bein' apen, he pitched her

“Cunen pun er time, there wes er bad
littie glrl, an* she wouldn't min' nobody,
nar do no way nobody wanted her to) and
whein her mother went ter give her fye-
plels, you jes ought ter seen her eultin'
Sha skwelled, an' she hol-ler'd, en'
sho kicked, an' she jes done ev'y bad woy
sha could: an’ one time when ghe was ar
roin' on lke that the spoon slipped down
choked her plum
deatliy an' not long after that
wng o ployln' one day on t
tho creek with her little slaslor, Bha got
ter Nghiln’ an' pinehin' an’ scrougin', an®
fus 'thing ahe knowed, she fuell kor-
Eplnah In the erock, nid uot!drowuod.

U Shoo, ey Doml Dothun Mol
8y Jose B Ramas
1931 Feoud. Auvt.

nuber ter olim' upon the fender, aun'-she
neber min' ler, but elum rl
fender ter git un apple o
Lurned over, an'
shin foll in the fira an' burnt all up.
Jes or weck after that,
rhe was er foolin’ ‘long o' cow, what sho
had no business, the cow run his horna
right ilirough lher forrld an' throwed her
way-ay-ay up yon'er; an’ she nuber comao
down no mo', an' that's all.'*

BLISE B, WYATT,

16 . Clay Street, Clty,

“Chin Kobnlama,

Whish moeant! “We are tha Chin
kobnkamag Lhe hour s lale; sleop, hon-

orable noble darling!”
but &ho goon @dw thot tho
Hittle: mep were only making eruel fun of
™hey also mode ugly
o tried to enteh some of

IDE-LIGHT-ED-!
T0-BE-IN-THRT
“DEAR- OLD.
HM oxvég :

The President
Is Coming.

. (IHustroted by George A Bruce)

What means this great excliement sirong:

This erowd who rush ihe stiéals Hiong?

What cally- them “forth with flag and
drum? :

Oh! Presldent Jtookévell ha# dome.

)
This s a R!chmnnr{ sl day!
When eltzena i brlght  areay,
With smiles and | ehucrs,
Come foith to greet
Our haro: Présldent {h our street,

(1)
This date wa'll ever keen allve,
Dotober  18th, . nlheteen flve;
Remembering the pride our oity felt,
To welcoine  nohble  Roosevelt,

SCHOOL-TIME.

(Selected by Agnes Cowaraln,)
Naw.JJ?nnle. and Mollle, and Robert, and
oh,
Attend to your letters I pray;
For If wlith’ ybur ruud|ng you do not

go o on,
You'll never be ready fok play.
Attentlon to lessons brings laughlor nt

play,
Glad  faces; with mertlment hrigh1,
Good ‘temper ‘and hearts full of munshitae

¥day, .
And sweat, peacelful:stumbers At niighi,

Then on with your letters, & 1, 1 0, u,
The dullest ¢an honestly iry;
And whi would not work with this pros-

pect Inmo view,
Of reading bright books by and by,

THE STORY OF A LOST

- CHILD.

By Annle- Davia)
CHAPTER L

‘There wns not a sweeter child in the
village than Delores ITérn. Bhe wos the
falr, golden-habred: granddayghtor of (Mr,
Heorn, Bhe was never more lovely ‘than
she was <thls morning,  The sunbrams
were playing on her halr, and nothing
wad mobte exdqulsite than the blending
of the lily and the roso In her face.

oUR i'n:aiJENT’,
By Georga A. Bunve,

Her oyes woro the color of o sum-
mer'a sky,  Bho uzed Lo go up on the
hillg overy morning to gather flowern
rfor hee grandfather. All:tho peoplo |n
the village loved her, Bhe was B0 good
and sweot,

Sha had just- klssed hdr mother goods
bye, and now runs lghtly up the hill,
CHAPTIRR I,

It la evening in (ke vilage, still De-
lores does not come home, ©Her grand-
fother will' not touch hls supper with-
oul her. Mo puces restlessly up nnd
.lll’lwn thoe reom, At In=2t he ean heor
It no longer and goes out, asking everys
one e meots, “Have you aeen my grands
child, Delorea?" One mnn sald he sow
hertnbout noon, gathoring tHowers,  An-
athoer sald ho lnd seen her on the hill
muklng o willow busket, but that wus
I the morning. Iveryhody how knew
thne Dalares wak lost, no young. man
sald ha kpow something had’ happened;
for one of hils lnmbs was lost Lho young-
est I the  floek,  They all ‘sald  thoy

\W‘l\t#;ll gu“mui look rnrkhor.]
mnmn 19y wWire  gohn 0 ha.
weeplng, orled, “God  bless |ﬂur|l Igﬂhli"r&
and’ keep her snfo from harm,'
(To bwe Continued,)

REVENGE,

Mrs, Rrandon's fico wnre o weary, de-
Jected expression,  Duy by doy hwd gone
by Bpd yel  poo news of  Marvlan,
Marinn wns an only child: of Mr, and
Mra, Brandon. Sho was n bright ehild,
and yery: Deautiful, She was elght years
ald, and hen health wns not good: the
dogtor told Mrs, Brandon to take hep lo
the country, The Drandons decided Lo
tivse Marlan to thelr Bummer home, IHMenly
Ronby, Mrs. Brondon's brother, begged
them Lo let him tako Murlan under the
churge of her nurdae, Mz, and  Mras,
Brandon would not let him st first, bul
Yt last gavoe In, Mr. and Mre. Brandon
wera to follow Henry and Marfan o week
jater,  Four days had gone by and not
a line from Henry, (o ray whether they
had - arrlved safely,  Both parents were
rearly crazy. The [UMth moraing o let.
“ter In Henry's handwriting was brought
in, Mr, und Mys Drandon read ps follows:
vClome nt once; child stolen) work of
Jock Derby, Henrs'"

Mrs. Brandon fell back In the chalr,

! Jack Derby had gons fo gehool  with

4

Henry and Mr Brandon. Jack and Mr
Brandon hind always disliked each other,
but were not renlly ‘cnomley ‘until’ both
began to pay attentlon te Lily Honby,
ending by Mr, Brandon's. mprrying her.

the mmnnnger's story!

oy enme hera and sald that  you
wonld Lice two rooiis ndjolnlng: A woman
and woHttle child woro with you, T showed

Juck eworg revenge, but had failed to
“Injure ATr, Brandon g’ far, but Dolh'Mr.
o Mre: Drindon knew: thilt lin wits hav-
Ing his raveénme. Mr. Brandon look tho
traln o for Tledgeside,  for that was tho
placo whiere Hehry liad lisl secn Mariah
nnd  het  huese,  but eould not Lraos
Marlin, Tenty dod Mr. Brandon went
to the hote! thot Henry ‘had kleps-Tnnd
rateful  night add weked the munnger
whatt he had Inst apen Marlat,  This wna

o all Lo your robma about an hour

then gteat relief, swehich is A great, latge
place. Queen Vietorla'a etown laft Hato
for ing Edwird to wedfy but ho will
never Wedr [t for It ls o rock in the
shddi of i crown, [ indo thres-quarters
of ‘o il on ke Meho | Itlvaer, 'I'h?

[+]

Acotehman's teap ls the firat point

Inlerarl tn he snend It la A large’ rock
Todged ‘agalnst the wallsand: A7 eertaln
Heotehman was nfeald to ga under it so
climbad aver [t We went:In Lhe eave
ahout 1 P M, unid enme bt through Cork
Serew ahout § o'cloek that ulght.

Cugtle Wood, Va, (VIHA DUF,

“A GEORGIA VOLUNTEER.”

far Mp the lonely motinthin slds

My wandering  footsteps  ledj

he mong Iny thiek benagth my feet,
Whe Plnen slghed overhand,

e tracn of n dismantled fort

1oy In the for nava,

And In the shindow near my path

I saw ooeoldler's graves |

he beamble wrestled with the weed
Upon tha lowly moling,

Tha slinplo headboned, rudely. wrlt,
IMad rvolted to the  ground)

T ralmetd It wiih n reverent hond,
Feom Mt e worda (o olenris A

But Lima had biotted all but thesd:
YA Oleovgin Volunteer”

T nibw Lha Load and sealy Analka
From  Lingled covert start,

And Nide themselves among the weads
Aliove (ha dead man's heart;

put . undlstarhed,  Ino sleep protound,

Unheeding, thore he'lay; \
Hix coftln but the mountiln soll,
Hia shroud, Confederato) BTAY:

T heard ke Stonnndoah roll
AMong the vale below,

T eaw tho A anlas tida
“Poward the realms of shows

Tha “Valley dumﬂn!gn'; tl‘g:a to m

= 1in leader's niiie-—ane ;

I fnew the sloepée had beet ohe
Of  Stonewinll Jnckhon's imAn

{hde-

Tat whones hi eama, what e ahnil 8ny?

Whngn tangua’ wiit ever toll -,

What desnliled Imnrih‘a rl_i}d lI!an.rt!l
Move hecil  bociliwe  he I8

TWhat sad-oped maldet Bvaldd l1$.r il
Tlor hale whieh ha:hald dedr i

Onn loak of whish, narohiines, lleg with

Tha Georgla “Yoltinlast:

e .Ihp; pyed,
TWhat mother, with 1ong wateh
And white lips eold H!‘\ﬂl flpmb;

—

| e
AN ALPHABET. ! ;

in the paper,

Letters From |
The Children

e
Denr Hdltor,—1 giesn vou think |1 have fér)
gollen the elib; bt 1 hnve Il,r-cn' on e
1o Hhlladelphla to vislt “my  Lrothor 01 Dl
now damd IRoa piees thig week eslled Tl

\ T
Thmea«Dlapateh,'! ahd [ hops it will b pitbe
Tiahad Ao noal woeli's papes, TTopa the @

mich sudeesda.  Fron i
L MINNIN THEXLER,
No, M6 Theservolr Hiteet,  eltyh

Deap Editor,—Dleass flid enclonsd o) pletu
onlind “Ale Lineoln' and one of ' Batkar anil
Dlrds* L hope to recelvd s prize’ for Ui

Hemolning yown traly, i
{ i A O WILLTAMS,
No. 507 B, Lelgh Strhet, elty

Dene dlten —Would sau minl s=nding. me
nnnther bocdpe, s T hove lostothe other anasd
Fnelosed ¥ou wll find n story eallod UNelly's
rop !t AWell, [must close, hoplbg to eoe Lhis

Froni your Ilttel  friend,
HE BRAIN,

7 LOUL |
No, 397 N Thirty-tourth Streel, elty,

Dear Hrlltor—I am i 1lte hoy but olghtd
yerra ol T have never had oo pleturs o the -

-,\;;:I::Erl [L\\'(l]lullll b vvlrry IIJE!\.nIIrrullm ye;u 11 you

vould pi 1H ona I oplng e sl

the wasto baakot, T an ity Lo
Your listle. friend ;

MAURICE SHAPERO

I Chatlotteaville, Vo

Do Balltor,—T mand ol herowith a kg,
Whith I hope to sea In miext ;undﬂy‘ndr';r:nc»&" |
Liapnteh. Youl, mambe iy
JOHN B, MARTIN.

Waverly, Va.

Denr Wditar,—1 will eand vou a LS draveing,
which/ T hope’ will not gy, (o the waate:baskn

Yours very "“ILHEN T
NILY FULLIER
No. 715 W, Marshnll E\'-trm;l., E!E

Dear Bdltor=I hojlo vou will put this 4
g of tha little dwart in The 1-5':;5.-55’?3?;&[?"
and also n o story, 1wl closy with - love to; elll
the membars bt ths T DO ©, 2LEN

Yours truly, o Lt
i GHORGE RYALL,
Mol B8 N, Thind Streck ol

Dear Edit 1 ¢

Giltor—T yeglion you' think  hard o

mo - forcnot  weithig,  Andthanking | you: ‘1'ms
pulting m¥ pleet A0 1 namogolng to (wrils

resl lung plece Lefore long, | Yours truly,
SRR CARRIE W, SHARP,

Dohr 1dltav, 1 pnolosa . story which T hop
1\mll wlll publish 44 ynur_pupz-.r.y 1 runt‘n-lminar?

e of yolie elul. e G v i
i A T IR ]
No. 16 B, NIkt titroot, danchester, V.

Dear BditorWHolSeed yor will and & pos
intitled Loy, | whith' 1> hope' will & be ‘{:"J‘a"&
ennugh to-pabllsh In Your Sunday's  paper.
Litke great Interest b the ehlldeen’s: pige, and
ehlay [Lovery muoh' Lisenl in poen ani
Wak Clnthe papor et Hundiy, but have: nat
recelved - uny badgt: L belong to the T 0k C,
L. DUl have lost my badgo, and. would 1
verymueh ta havio another one.  Hoping o
11‘:('1'.-[\'1.- my bodge, 1wl clese. Hoping: Lha
elul nueh L .am youd i

DEARL MAY . 1.

e LEPLER,
No.UTIS N Twenty-sovonth Street, ity

lettor, bail
Tpaner

Dear Dditor,—I will wrile o
Ing you ihnt my fither talos
1 would ! llka to Join tho! ¢
storles ur drawlngs overy) wep
i‘_-mm okl Hend mo o hailge ple
ik to Join, Wello 1 niust ‘clos

Your loving crlend, I
i LEONARD BUTTE
No. U8 Charlotle Street, L;-n.::.bm-g[:-l"\t'l

Dear flltor,—Encloks pledss qn: i

wihlel 1 wiak vary u.uL:]«. R R

hive brlad very il on e 0w

& priss for it Vo memb 7
i SELESTE L

nslopy Pa

Hohensolm'a | B/ 0,

Dear Edltor,—Iihelosad=you will find a5t
entitiod . UM atodn! 1 hope 1 1\F:|I -'\\i'\
prize, loponesleasto o a0 s pedine 1 G
nol wreltten nnything Tor o foag b 1
II{![:D you will expuse nigl £
WL ¥ou pleash egénil me n
at o plenle, wg o plenso eend
We  will have ! (00 slart wrlting &ba
ealil winter: thime moon'' - instemt  0f the it

" Wishing the slub n:l

b ] S
LR o WS
anather

Itevenge.

enough money to kep Marian cpmiortably,
go they wenl to {o poorouse Dbut they
woon© found that Marlun had, not been

hire Mp, Shrod, the sharpest of the ide-
teativen, Mr, Bhred could find thls mueh,
thot Marlen hod Lean told by her nurss

enb and she nnd Marlan got ln,  This
ghows that Marlan's nurse hod neyer n-
tended fo go to tho store, for ong, wha
very near the liotel. The drlver owned
that n mon came up nnd hired him lo
drive out In-the eountry, but the drivey
ealid- e was drunk, nnd ko he colild not
remember. much, but the moi told’ him
toga dn gleep nod he would drlve, A
woman  and. child were with lilmy; the
ohlld wia nsloop, My, Bhred could  find
no mora  than| this.  Thoy ecnrclied . n
month, Mr, Brandon offered blg 1-uwnrﬂ_3,
tut there was no slyn of Movlan, - Mra,
Brandon wns helplng all the poor ahlle
dren that she eould, thinking ot Aarinn,
One evening slie w
went tn the rooms where tha poor chil-

beenuse thelr parents, If thoy had any,
wern too poor to buy then, As sha came
1o one 1lLtle eof, sho snw the wisted formp
of Marian, Ter kindness to tho poor was

thus rewarded,
SALLIER JHFFRICSS,

THE MAMMOTH CAVE.

I viellod the Mammoth Cnve this sums
mer, Tt la filled sith curlosities, I wall-
el 15" 2-4 miles In tho envo and tiree
quarters of o mile drove. _I‘n oo plaeo
wo kaw a roek thal lookd NMka o rah-
blty bt another plice wo sow tho bloral
Qarden, Tt s eoversd with Ulles and
voses,  The, snow-ball room 1s whita ns
wnow and looked e snow=bnlls. Soo oy
eyod are o polp of roek oyes. We went
through the fot men's mizery, wul 1L 18
fooparow  pitth through rocki then the
long man's misery, which lu n low place;

later I sow the woman and child deseend
the stalrs, and I heprd the child say, 1
am golng o thank Uncle Henry for laet-.
ting mo get thls candy, YWhat I Lhought
was sirange, the woman had the satchal,
that she brought fn tho evening wilh her
Tho manager vould tell nothing more, hut
Henry Bhowed Mr. Brandon a slp of
nota paper with Jack Derby ond bilsa

 This had been under tha door of his.
room, Both knew Lht Jack did not have

thore, Mr. Brandon’s next step ywias lo

that Mr, Henry paid they could go'out’
and gol some caudy, Tho nursg hlred a

a8 In a hosnplial, Bhe

dren Iny slek nnd gaye the ghildrop oranges

ON A GRUISE,

Wialts with appalling paliones for
Ier dprling boy to come?

Heér boy! whosa mountain prave swells
: up i

But ong of mAnY @& BCL,

MEDITATION,
By Qladys Llivesay,

(Cut on the facp of pur falr land

By gory-handed war.

TWhat fighia ha fought, what wound he
WOr,
Aro nll unknown to famo;
Remoember, on hls lonely grive
Thern Is not pven o name! 2
That he fought well and bravely, too,
And hold hig country dour,
Wo know—elsa o hud naver Leen
A Georgln Volunteew,

He slecpa—what need to queation now
If ho wera wrong or right?

o knows, ova {hils whoss cnuse was Just
In' God, tho Puther's sight,

Ho wiclds no warlike weapohs now,
Feturn no foeman's thrust;

Who but n eoward would rovile
An lionest soldler's duat?

Roll, Shenandoal, proudly roll
Adarn thy rooky. glon!
Above thea lMes the grove nf one
Or Stonewall  Jaclson's men,
Benenth He codar and the plis
In enlltude nustere,
TInknown, wnnamed, forgotion, les
A Genrgln. Volunteer,
Seloctad hy
MILDRBD P, MITCHELL,
Gireen Bay, Va.

Prawn by May A, Cassolman,

Tan 1er | tin
autumn, Lowllb e

l‘i\lllr {lL{!. mbmb =
SUE PERCY  HIZA
© Tunstall, Voo RO DL No, 1 o

aml [ wiah to ' become o meniber of tho D
€. ¢ children's page, and’ will do. my besl
Dleade sond me o badge, ' Vours tealy,
VIRGINIAL ANN LUCFLANAN,
Deas Billtor,—1 send & drw|ng, which T ho
you will lke. T have sta,r;u.lgm.»hnul. uutp
won't fotget your elub, . Your fricnod, i
JTULLA BETITEL

Dear Edltor,—T am o lltte gl ten yveirs old
iy

L Nown Ferry, Vi

! Dar Hdlbor, ~Enclosad you will fnd o draw.
Ing entltled iuster ahd>Tige” T thanl’ yo
very muph for printing foy - lust drw ng, am
hope LW will meet with tho same | good.
ek, [ hope all of Gl membars sl editor’ |
onjayed (e summer ak'tueh'as Ldld. Wil
Kﬂu Dletise Do polzind e tosend e apoingel)
adge? [ brolce mine, keveril wosks ugo-and.
I have mieged [t 50 very much. Wishing the':
el fntiel guceess, T baz o retnain, ikl
uup al.ne\n;_rf“r;lurnbun. : i i

e ALARY "BLIZARETIH DBEALL
Tunstill, New Kent O, \'u..ul‘t. I. D, No.

Doy Bdltor,—T enjoy Ille captoons =5 muc
oh the flret page. “Malumi explalng  then)
mes A thought [ wollld ey any hund. T send ?
rou & Bloture, which I hopo to seo In the 1
D O You  sald ekt weeld you | thought’
Bonie  of the o ohlldren  had | tracod | their ! ple
tured. I hnve nevVer traced mine; all of my:
pletwren arg fras-hand, nind T hope' none of tha '
other elildren are dolng eo. L om  golng to)
draw on lhe hoard At school| (o-marcow, -

Your llttle friand,
JOSH B MAMOS,
No. 141 Floyd Avenu

Détie 18dItor —T  wan gll to ges my ploture
In the papsr, though It did not get a prll-}ss. O
:nul\rlllll u;:ellli nriu%hun il |ml-||.-|pu thia clmu will .

prive, IRVve not golten by Ladga:yets
ploass sewd b Lo o, T wll[| cJ:)uuy:mw,w'“f‘ e

Tour lttla rreiond, 3 : |
TTA WE "
Radtord, Va. j IRELASTON

Dedr Edltor—I im a 1iitla glrl, ten years

old, and would lke to receive n badgs,” Bne |

wloasd you w find o Hitle story,  which %
hopo “you w print on the childven's’ poge. !
\\"Ik!llu;{ aucciss Lo your elul, Ioam, ey

our friend,
ELISE 86, WYATT,
710 Bast Clay Blreet, oity,

Deir . EAItor, —ATE father  has taken  yo r:
rupur tor A long thme and Ihave hesn ’\.'u:-'y.
I: tnr1uu;: In thi uhlhlhrun'u inge  nnd wauld: !

4 lu hecome 4 niember, . Pleaso send  ma
batlge, Your friend, i it

DOLLIE MORT;
Mary Btreet, Dristol, Ve,

Dédr 15l lor,-—I gond you a story  nng aq
Like 1o know it they ars good. Lrnlsulsmuqu'tﬂ
deawlng, [ took lessons. on o the  vielln ot
winler, and that s why I equldn't write ta
you then Plenes send me o hadge, for I lowt
ming, 1 wan ey gind when I saw my letter In
tha ‘pngar. With ‘love to munbers of thy T,
o, O L CRRORGE D, RYALL ]

613 N, Third Stroet, Nichmond, Va,
Dar Bdit

I wolmrl_i'ku very: much to foln)
the T, 1, C, Enciosed you will fimd a II’DI‘;
willed *The Three Cate.''” Hoping 1t will cse
cape the waste basket, Yours trulys 050
NANCY Q. STOKES, ||

it HIlL, Va,
P, Be—Plopss gend me & badgs,

Doar Bdltor,—I have not recelved my bulga
yel, but hope It will arclve very gaon. I send
you nolite deswing, which 1 hope you will
rul in the pext Sunday's paper,  Wishing  good
uck (o avery mamboer of the 1 O '{ il

I romiln your heppy member, s
GILACIE TITUS,

Potorsbiurg, Va,

Edltor Times-Dispatoh, care T, D, 0, g

Droap Sivy—L wus dolighted |0 see my ploture
won i prize loat Bunday. | eond you hecuwith
another, which I hope will be published,

Your member,
JOUN ATARTIN,
Wavyerly, Va.

BEdltor T, D, O, C.,~1 mn sending you 8 plem.
ture of the Httle boy you siw in o the baby
parade, T hope you will lxe It ki

Your loving mamber, ¥

MARY SMITH LYNN,

Moy Vi, B, B DL Mol L

Beruggs, Fraphlin

gl Edltor,—1  recelved the book ¢
"]I:J\-n'n Way b EHala!! Llpnjoynl Nullll.‘ul}
L0 e nm{ am ever woomueh obllgo o you,
[owill send with this & drawing cullod Mledls
wachom ani hepe 16wl thke o prize If yoy
(“:EW It 1l one person twlee, T wish the T, Dy
s

G wpseesa YOS TOVE LavERaTy




